
Today I’d like to take us back in time to the streets and houses of

first-century Jerusalem. The date is about AD 29. It is dusk, and in the

gathering darkness we see little groups of people all over the city

preparing for the week of Passover celebration. Our attention is drawn

to a large house in the better section of town.

Looking in at the windows we see a group of men reclining around

low tables. After a very hectic day spent ministering to the multitudes,

Jesus is alone with his disciples. We see him gather a morsel of lamb and

bitter herbs, sandwich it between 2 small pieces of unleavened bread,

and dip it into the thick sauce. Then we see Jesus lean over and present

the “sop” to Judas Iscariot. As we listen we hear Jesus softly say to

Judas, “That thou doest do quickly”. After hearing those sad words

Judas gets up from the table and departs in to the spring night.

When supper was over, after instituting the memorial service we call

the Lord’s supper, Jesus led the little band of tired disciples past the

beautiful temple gates, down into the valley, across the brook Kidron,

and up the slopes of Mt Olivet, which is a mile-long series of small hills

east of Jerusalem.

As the little band ascended the slope of Mt Olivet, they were aware of

many sights, smells, & sounds. Passover was a festive, joyful time. The

city which normally held appo. 60,000 people now bustled with 2-3

million. Every room in town was full and many of them camped out in

the fields and hills in and around the city. The disciples would have

passed many of them as they walked. Looking back toward the temple

mount they would have seen the glow of the fire on the great altar that
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was in front of the temple. Probably the acrid scent from its sacrifices

still hung in the night air. They may have heard the passing of the

temple guards as they made their rounds. Perhaps they saw the soldiers

standing by the massive towers of the fortress of Antonia as they

guarded the sleeping city. Smells of animals and sweaty pilgrims

mingled with the soft scents of the spring night.

Jesus and his disciples often came to the slopes of Olivet. The quiet

and solitude were a marked contrast to the teaming streets of the

bustling city. Jesus apparently had some arrangement with the owner

of the garden that allowed him to use it. It is refreshing to note that in

a world of people clamoring for his blood, there were still friends who

loved and helped him.

There were no gardens in the city. There was simply no room. Every

available space was filled with buildings or commerce. There were also

Jewish regulations making it unlawful to spread animal dung within the

city limits. These regulations were designed to avoid ceremonial

defilement of the temple and the holy places. So the rich people of the

city maintained private gardens on the hills of Olivet east of the city.

It was to such a garden of olive trees that Jesus led his disciples. Just

inside the entrance stood the rough olive press from which the garden

took its name. The word “Gethsemane” means “oil press” in Aramaic.

The press still gave off a soft scent of olive oil which remained from the

previous fall’s harvest.

As midnight approached, the moon cast eerie shadows which seemed

to foretell the awful struggle that would soon take place there. Jesus
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left 8 of his disciples just inside the gate. Taking Peter, James, & John

with him, he proceeded deeper into the shadows. As he paused, the 3

disciples were surprised and troubled to see the look of agony on his

face. They pressed around him to comfort him, but he gently asked

them to watch and pray while he went deeper in to the garden. As they

lay on the damp grass they saw their beloved master stagger and fall.
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